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Summary: This is a poem about the four gods. | have no 
clue if any of this stuff is true, but hey, somebodys gotta say 


it! 


*Chapter 1*: The four gods 


Me: Heh heh heh... I'm doing another golden sun fic. 


Ivan: Your going to kill us! 


Beyond the doors of man kind, lay a race with the power of 
mind. 


To move, to float, to dry, to burn, to freeze, to see the 
unseen, to heal, to kill. they vary, just like man kind. 


To some, demons. To, angels. to some, messgers from the 
gods. 


Four godsstand before all, honest Jupiter, Courageous 
Mercury, Mightly Mars, and Wise Venus. They rule together, 
blissing and cursing from each of their hands. 


Ruler of the flames, thus must be Mars. Quick to anger, slow 
to peace, short-tempered in everyway. From his hands, the 
flames themselfs burst forth. 


Who is brave to stand the tempered? Mercury of course. she 
stands tall and calm, unafair of the path she walks. She can 
be water, and gift you with grace, or Ice, and curse you with 
rage. 


How do the gods know who is true? how do they jugde right 
and wrong? Jupiter knows that lying gains none but fauth, to 
see the unseen, to know the mind, even what the strings 
fate can be told from her hands. but, does that mean she is 
kind? or that she is fair? 


Fear not, for Venus she their. her wisdom shines brighr then 
the sun. Like Mercury, Her hands heal. But like Mars, pain 
she spill. Don't try to trick her, for she will trick you do. too 
using for tricks, the only fool is you. along with Jupiter, she 
judges the guilty, and is sometines, the only one that lets 
fairness chime. 


Mars, Mercury, Jupiter, and Venus. Fires, water, wind, and 
earth. together all life is born. When the children are good, 
they rejouce. When they are bad, they pain. Isaac and Felix, 
of earth, just to the world and their friends. Ivan and Sheba, 
of wind, honest and true, they shall not hide. Mia and Piers, 
of water, descendants of great. Following footsteps, each 
one grand. Jenna and Garet, of flame, short-tempered, but 
strong, protectors of the weak. Togther, Weyard is saved. 


